i ne prji pan oj we contention ojtbe two jam cm. 

Cannot Jbe (head by fuclva lowly fwaine, 

I am fent AmbafFadorfor the Queene to France, 

1 charge thee wafFe me crofle the channell fafe. 

Cap. He wafFe thee to thy death, go W alter take Iiim hence 
And on our long boates fide, chop off his head. 

Stiff, Thou darfte not for thine owne. 

Cap. Yes Poole. 

Suff. Poole? 

Cap. Y ea,PooIe, puddle, kennefl,finckc and durt, 
lie flop that yawning mouth of thine, 

Thofe lips of thinethat fooft haue kift the Queene,. 

S hall fweep the ground, and thou that 
Smildft at good duke Humphreys death, 

Shalt liueno longer to infeft the earth. 

Suff. This villain being but Captain ofa Pinnais* 
Threatens more plagues then mighty Abradas, 

The great Macedonian Pyrate, 

Thy words addes fury and not remorfe in me. 

(lap. Y ea hut my deedes fhall ftay thy fury foon, 

Suff Haft not thou waited at my trencher, 

\V hen we haue feafted with Queene Margaret? 

Haft not thoukift thinchandand held uiy flirtop? . , 

And barehead plodded bymy footcloth Mule, . . /• 1 rt c , 
And thought thee happy when I fmild on thee? n >■ !■ 

T his hand hath w'rit in thv defence, < 

Then Ihall I eharme thee, hold thy lauifti tongue. 

Cap, A wav with him V Valter,! fay.and off with his head 
1 Trif. Good my lord. intreat him mildly for your life- 
Suff Firft let this neck ftoope to the axes edge. 

Before this knee do bow to any, 

Sauc to the God of heauen.and to my King, 

Suffolk? s impcriall tongue cannot pleadc 
Tofuchaiadygroome. f 

Walter Come, come, why do we let him fpeake? 

I Ion g to haue his head, for ranfome of mine cie- 
Suff. A fworder and bande to flauc, 

Murthercd fweete T ully; 



noHjcsyOf I or tee ana. i^mcajter, 

Bmfiis baftard-hand ftabde Iulius Catfar, 

YTi CnfFolkediesby Pyrates on the feSs- 

A nd5u exit Sufflkc ^ Walter. 

r Off with his head, and fend it to the Queene, 
An/ranfomeleffe this pnfonerihall go free. 

To fee it fafe deliucred vnto her: 

* . o exeunt cmnet. 

3 £ n ter two of the Rebels with longftaucs. 

Geone Come away Nick, and put a long ftaffe in thy pike, 
andprouide thy felfe, for 1 can tell thee, they haue bin vp this 

tW i\5r Then they had more need to go to bed now, 
d„. fi ira George.whats the matter? 

George Why lirra.Iack Cade the Diar of Afhfbrd here, 
Hemeanestoturnc this land, and fet anew nap on it. 

Nick Yea mary he had need fo, for tis grownc threedbare, 
Twasneuermerv world with vs.fince thefc gentlcme came vp 
Charge I warrant thee, thou (halt neuer fee a lord weare a 
leather aperne, now adaics. 

Ntcke. But firra, who comes more bolide I acke Cade? 
George Why thercs Dick the Butcher, & Robin the Sadler, 
and Wil that came a wooing to our Nan laft funday, & Harry 
gpfj Tom, Sc Gregory that fliould haue your Parnil,$c a great 
fort more is come from Rochcfter,&ffom Maidftone,& Can 
terbury,& al the townes here abouts, and wemuft al be lords 
orfquires,a(Ioone as Iacke Cade is King. 

Hick? H arkc.harke.I heare the Drum, they be comming. 
Inter lack? (fade fDicke Butcher, Robin, Will, Torn, 

Harry and the reft with longftaues . 

Cade. Proclaime filcncc. 
lAll. Silence. 

Cade. I Iohn Cade fo named for my valianc’te. 

Lick? Or rather for ftealing of a Cade of fprats. 

Cade. My father was a Mortimer. 

Nick? He w r as an honeft man, and a good Brick-laier. 

Cade My mother came oftheBrafes. 

W.Jhe wasa Pedlers daughter indeed,andfoldmany laces. 

F a Robin* 
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